PericUt Prince (fiyr^n 

’HeW.That he hauc his, call vp fome gentlemen. i 

i.Sayl. Ho Gentlemen, roy Lord cals. 

Enter two or three gentlemen, 

i.(7ff«r.Dothyour Lordfliip call? 

//^//.Gentlemen, there is fomc of worth wold come aboard, 

I pray greetc them fahely. 

Enter LyfittMchuf, 

1 .Sayl. Sir, this is the man that can in ought you would, rc- 
folue you. 

Z^/^Haile reucrent fir,the Gods preferue you. 

Hell. And you to out-liuethe agcIam,anddieasIwould 
doe. 

^yr You wifli me well ; being on fliorc, honoring of N^- 
tnnes triumphs, feeing this goodly vcifell tide before vs, I made 
to it, to know of whence you are. 

^f//.Firft,what is your place ? 

Lyf. I am the Gouernor of this place you lie before. 

H(?//.Sir,out vclTel's of Tyre jin it the King, a man,who for this 
three months hath not fpoken to any one, nor taken fuftcnance, 
but to prolong his griefe. 

Lyf.V^on what ground is this diftempcrance ? 

//■(?//.It would be too tedious to repeate,^but the mainc griefe 
fpringsfromthelofleofabcloucd daughter,andawife. ' 
May we not fee him ? 

Hett.Ton may, but bootleffc is your fight,hc will not fpeakc 
to any, 

I^/Lct me obtaine my wifti. _ 

J/if/f.Behold him,this was a goodly pcrfon,till the difaftcr that 
one mortall wight droue him to this. 

Lyf. Sir King, all hailc, the Gods preferue you, haile royall 
Sir. 

Hell.lt is in vainc, he will not fpeake to you. 

Lord. Sir,wehaueamaid inji/cf4//»f, I durft wager would 
win fome words of him. 

Lyf. Tis well bethought, Ibe qucftionlcfle with her fweetc 
harmony, and other chofen attra<ftions, would allure & make a 
battric through his defended parts, which now are mid-way 
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ftopt,{hels all happy.as the fairett of all, and her fellow maides, 
now vponthe icuiciheker that abutts againll the Iflands fide. 

Hell.Snxc all cfFeaieffe, yet nothing wcc'l omit that bearcs 
rccoueries name. But finceyour kindnefle we hauc ftretcht thus 
farrc,Iet vs bcfecch you,that for our gold we may hauc prouifi- 
on, wherein wee arc not deftitute for want, but weary for the 
ftalenclTc. 

Lyf.O courtefic, which if we Ihould deny, the moft iuft 

God forcucry graffe would fend a Caterpiller, and fo inflfft 
our Prouince :yet once more let mee entreate to know at large 
the caufc of your Kings forrow. 

; Hell.Sit fir,I will recount it to you j but fee, I am preuented. 
Enter LMarina, J , 

Lyf.O hecrc’s the Lady that I fent for. 

Welcome fairc one: Ift not a goodly prelcnt i 
Hei. Shee’s a gallant Lady, 

Lyf. Shec’s fuch a onC,that were I well affurde. 

Came of a gentle kinde and noble ftockc, 

Ide wi(h no better ch6ife,and thinke me rarely wed, 

Fairc & all goodnefle that Confifls in beauty, j t' 

Expc^euenheerejwhereis a kingly patient, ' 

Ifthat thy i^operous and artificiall fate, 'r 

Can draw him but to anfwer thee in ought. 

Thy facred Phyficke fliallreceiue fuch pay. 

As thy defires can wifli. 

Mar.S'itjl will vfe my vttermoft skill in his recoucryjproui- 
ded, that none but I and my companion maidc bee fuffered to 
come nccre him. 

Lyf. Comc,lct vs Icaue her,and the Gods make her prolpe- 

The Song. 

LyJ. Markt heyour muficke i 
j^/<*r.No,nor lookton vs. 

•^^/Sccjlhe will fpeakc to him. 

L^^r.Haile fir,my Lordjlend care. 

Per.Hum,ha. _ 

M^.l am a maid,my Lord,that nere before inuited eies,but 
*uc bcene gazed on like a Comet : fliee fpeakes my Lord,that 

Aa may 
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